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Meet The 

Who Can 
Tell You 
How To Lick 



PIMPLE 

ACNE AND ALL OTHER EXTERNALLY 
SKIN BLEMISHES And M 




DISAPPEAR FROM SIGHT. 



Here is Mr. .!ohn A. Rnblne. Ph.O. — a well-known pbar- 
Ilia rial who has spent almost 20 years trying to solve one 
uf the most ii'Xinp prubleiUH of youth — and adults too — 
unsightly, acne pi tuple*, hlaekhead* and similar externally 
caused skin conditions. 
They are indeed a serious problem, for nolhing can do 
more to ruin your r .■:■. e of ,.....■-, and popularity than 
a face made ugly with pimples anil blackheads. And, if 
neglected, u.iie pimples may leave pei 



Mr. Itubine. after ninth experimenting and research in 

cooperation with doctors and chemists, found what he 
was -Peking — a formula that would lick acne pimple* 
and other externally caused skin blemishes. He succeeded 
beyond his fondest expectation* and he was so proud of 
nil treatment thm he gave it his own name— RUIIH-IK . 

DOUBLE ACTION! DOUBLE QUICK RESULTS! 
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K tJXt.WV.-R6 IB O/WT [1C mrr SMALLEST 5 JATES of Europe , 
BtfT CVf* ITS BEAtfftFiH , FERTIIE FIELDS ARAA/ES HAVE 
AAAJKMEO AND BIOOD HAS FLOWN FOR HUNOREOS OF 

:FROFS AHO COWARDS LIE- RURIEOTHERF AfC 
RELICS O* OAT71E ARE SCATTERED IN ITS RU88LEO 
SOIL ORFAT FAMILIES HAVE RERISHEO AMO Q+RK. 
(£ufNi/i HAVE ARISEN WHICH HAUNT THE COVNTRT- 

aioe and strike terror in'io ignorant hearts - 
not long after the last great war., two 
Parsers were BusiL-i Plowing on the qhcc 
far. Flung estate of the extinct 

OES GARENNe-S FAAA'Lr-.- 




look- a giant bat flting 
away with a sword/ tub ~ " 

HUMAN ' We HAVE BMN 
GHTINS AWAMPIRE ' 





THIS CREATURE IS NOT OF 
FLESH AND BLOOD' HE ■■■ 
A FIEND. A VAMPIRE 'THE 
MEN ARE BRAVE , BUT 
"THIS BARON HA5 FRIGHT 
EN ED THEM 
OUT OF THEIR 
WITS 



GENERAL, THERE ISA' 
OUTSIDE FROM. WILTZ.NAMeoJ 
CLEWENCE GERARD' 
WISHES AN AUDIENCE-' 
IT IS ABOUT 



AND YOUR FRIEND^ 
WAS KILLED IN ^S 
THE SAME MANNER ' ) 
A LARGE BAT . ^/' 
WAS SEEN TO W 
FLY AWAY AFTER J\ ' 
W& DEATH! JffS± 


XI i . MON GENERAL ') 
I WISH WE HAD y 
NEVER. FOUND <. 
THIS ACCURSED \ 
5W0RD' ITS THAT 
jWORO HE'S AFTER' 
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HOT TOO LONG AOO IH SCOTLAND THINE LIY££> TITO ftUQ 
INS FAMHYS- - THE NKPHENSONS AND THE CAM8ELLS THEift 

feuq stxnted /kw a small turrtn and lasted many 

TEAKS UNTIL IT REACHED T* PNOPCttTIONS OP MONDE ff. 




»*e*ne*sm seithed mm anben. only the dob that 

' WAS fONEYEN AT CAHBCLL'S SIDE KEPT HIM PNOM COM- 
J Ml WG MVNOEN BUT THE WILEY MePHEFSON SOON DE- 
I VISED A PLOT TV KILL BOTH MAM AMD DOS. ON A HILL 
| QVENLQOKINB A DESERTE D PATH, HE MADE NEADT TO 
7A**r OUT HISKAN^J CflMBEU _ MQ W3 DO( 

/"walk by this spot every nioht. 
j move this boulder to the edoeofj 



N THE ANCIENT CAP'TOL OP BOSNIA . THE 9O0TF YEAR OF fTS EXISTENCE WAS BEING CEt*. 
* BRATED ONE OP THE MAN? PROJECTS FOR THIS OCCASION WAS THE RESTORATION QPTHE 
ANCIENT (BWLD HALL, MYSTERIOUSLY OESTRQYEO IN THE XIIIV CENTURy flv A SUDDEN 
CONFLAGRATION ONE MAN PERISHED IN THAT BLAZE. A STONE MASON NAMED JOOST 
AMD MANY STILL WHISPERED THAT HE HAD SEEN LINKED WITH BEEL1EBVB THE PRINCE OR 
DARKNESS. OOR'ON JOOST WAS A DIRECT DESCENOANT OF THE ILL-FATEO STONE 
MASON AND PURSUED TUB AGE-OLD CRAFT IT VV*5 TO HIM THAT THE RESTORATION 
COMMITTEES TURNED AS THE GUILD HALL NEARED COMPLETION... 





i DID NOT EVEN FLANTHeSE 
FIGURES ' THBY _»UST GROW 
AS IF WT HANDS WERE — ■ 
(3UIDBD en' SOME STRANGE 
/VWSTCRIOUS power. 



AT L^ST TWff OAT CAME 
WWEN J0O3TS TASK 
bVAS FINISHED ... 





A HALF HOUK LATWK 



50 "yOU WILL NOT CHANGE 

your monsters and you 
bring us this stupid 
tale of evil spirit*' 
\w6ll. then, you"* 
carvings will 
be destroyed 
--.woSr- ' 





"TELL US HOWTO Tl AM NO MAGICS 
GET RID OF -^ KNOW NOTHING OF THE 
THESE CREATURES, I BLACK ARTS ' I WOULD 
AND VOUR. LIFC / Be HAPPV M^SClP IP 
$WALL BE! -*T Ug-f WERC oeSTROYeD' 

*i»A«eo ' 
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HERE'S TIMeK 
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APPEAL A 


BE HANGED' ^ 


vTO HIM 'AY* 


ONCE HE IS DEAD, 




THESE EVIL 




STONE CREATURES 




WON'T 


BOTHER. 




US ANT MORE *A 
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HOW I HATE 
THEIR. UGLY 

faces r - 



WHAM 


A DIRECT ITHAT GARGOYLE 1 


are; 


HIT.' ... 


/SCREAMED LIKE I 


-lOU *• 


WHAT -^ 


' A FiEND IN AGONVj 


DOING, 


T WA6 


LET'S GET AWA7J 


RASOB?l 


[THAT * J 


FROM This ^^B 
ACCURSED |^^™5 



pa%1 






JOOfT LEFT IVe JAIL FQK. 
HIS STKAHGE CVHFBXEHCB 
Wf7M the GARGoytes... 



"THE FOOLS' DO TH_ 
THINK I CAN REALLY 
TALK TO STONE IAAAOES' 
I'LL GO UP" THERE FOR. 

A CBW MINUTES. BUT 

AFTER THAT T'M 

SNEAKING OUT OF 
BOSNIA' THAT ROP 
WAS TOO CLOSE 



WHATEVER VOU BEASTS 
ARE, X I/V1PL0RE yOU 
TO RETURN TO STONE' 
OTHERWISE fOU Wl 
DESTROYED' 



YOU HAVE RELEASED 
OUR. SPIRITS BUR -"- 
900 -YEARS AGO - 
THE DESTRUCTION OF 
THE ANCIENT HALL ' 
•YOU ANCESTOR. WAS 
OUR. ORIGINAL 
CREATOR 



WHAT 

, DO VOU 
WANT 

OF ME? 



OUR. SPIRITS ARE TOP- 
¥ENTEO' ONLT.WITH 
•YOUR- DEATH CAN WE , 
BE RELEASED PROAA 
THIS TORTURE AND 
RETURN TO 
PERPETUAL 
STON - 




IN EACH HAN'S MIND THERE LIES AN UNCONOOUS FEAR 
OF THE SUPERNATURAL . H£ MAY PLAN ANO SCHEME TO HIM- 
SELF in order to comrr an act against society which 

MAY SUCEED OUTWARDLY, BUT ONE PART OF HIS BRAIN, FEAR, 
ALWAYS HOLDS THE TRUMP CARD OVER HIM. HERE IS THE 
STRANSE STORY OF ONE SUCH MAN. . . 




HIS HEAD MIT THE CORNER OF THE | 
TABLE/ H--HE'S DEAD/ IT 
ACCIDENT BUT ^TYtL HANS ME FOR ) 
IT / I MUST THINK OF A WAT OUT / 




YES... y I'Wt iHHOCENT/ I DIDN'T 
THAT'S THE J KILL ANYONE/ IFI OK FOR 

I WHO O TV-IS CRIME, MY CURSE 
KILLED MY U BE ON YOUR HEAD ( j 
NEPHEW // 




CARTER DIO 
THINK OF A 
WAY OUT, BUT 
FATE HAD 
PLANS OF 
ITS OWN, 
THAT SAME 
NISHT, CARTER 
PHONED THE 
POLICE TO 
REPORT A 
CRIME. . 



THE MAN WAS 
TRIED, CONVICT- 
ED AND PUT 
TO DEATH ON 

CARTER'S 
TEST I MONEY. 
BUT THE 
DEAD MAN* 
CURSE HUNS 
OVER CARTERS 
HEAD AND 
SOON, HE 
BEGAN Losne 
HIS MIND. THE 
GUILT OF TWO 
DEATHS BORE 
TOO HEAVILY 
ON HIS BRAIN - 
THE DEAD 
MAN'S CURSE 
TOOK 
EFFECT. . . 



THE NEXT DAY, AT POLICE HEADOUA TERS. CARTER 
TOLD THIS STORY. . . £TJ~ 



FEW MOMENTS AND A 

MY NEPHEW. I RETLftNED JUST AS HE WAS OWNS 
THROUGH MY DEAD NEPHEW'S POCKETS, t GOT A GOOD 
LOOK AT THE J~ 

URDERER r^ ( WE'VE ROUNDED UP SOME SUSPECTS 
BEFORE VEJ v -\^ FOR YOU TO IDENTIFY t f 
FLED. 




YOU HAVE HB SCARF' THOSE INITIALS — A.D.--J 
ANO THAT CREST I GREAT HEAVENS, IT'S COUNT *■ 
ALMO DUCLDSr HE VMS CRUEL BUT I MEVER THOUGHT 
HE WAS THE BEAST / jp — — ^ 




BREW OF DEATH 



Too!!" screeched the Tiling. "Do you think io 
live one who must die? Back, so that you may have 
a better look at her writhing* and listen the better 
to her cries when she dies." 

As vet, the girl had not stirred to consciousness, 
and of this I was tremendously thankful. Best thai 
she was not aware of the death in slore for her— 
slow and agonizing dissolution under the creeping 
mist of that devil's brew — a bre» I recognized as 

It had pooled there in a depression in the stone-, an 
oily, sinister blotch of it shining under ihe Hares. 
And alongside it, rilling along the sand to disappear 
where the rocky floor of the place give way to earth. 
wis that stream of water, collected from [he rain 
pounding overhead. I stared, and wild hope grew 
within me. Not an instant did I hesitate. I gritted my 
teeth, for what I meant to do was agony, yet no 
agony such as that in store for my beloved. 

"You fiend," I gritted at the Thing. "I'll be • ' 
match for you yet." 

1 rolled over, and deliberately placed my bound 
wrists in the pool of sulphuric acid. Pain bit through 
me, into my brain until my senses reeled. But reso- 
lutely I kept to the course I was determined to follow. 
For a full halt minute I held my wrists there Then 
1 jerked them away, to dig them into the uream of 
tunnmg water. I took care thai the thong which 
bound them did not get wet. The water laved away 
most of the acid from my flesh, but the terror-brew 
clung there, on the hemp of the thongs, burning 

The Thing returned wiih another bottle of the 
brew. But before those dead eyes set in flaming 
sockets stared at me, I dipped my wrists once more 
into the acid and washed my flesh, as far as 1 was 
able, with water. 

"So you are afraid to see her die?' the Thing 
jeered ' But die she will, for I must lid the world 
of the Corrigans.' 

I gritted no answer Behind my bark, where the 
awful eyes of the Thing could not probe, I strained 
my wrists apart, hoping, praying that the acid would 
SO weaken the cords that I could w renin my hands 
free. 

■ This time I shall take cart of the mat- "f Edward 
Corrigan," gibbered the Tlnng as he tilleii the opened 
jug above the white, still body Tins tunc she shall 
die. And then, Edward. Corrigan. you die the sjmc 
death. Then, the world will have been purged of Ihe 
black blood of the Corngans, and I shall return 
whence I came." 



And then Alice stirred, I could see the gleam of 
the flares on her black eyes as she opened them and 
consciousness came into her I could see Ihe compre- 
hension in them, followed by the terror that seared 
through me and forced my wrists apart harder and 
harder until sweat ran from my face and it seemed 
that the fibers of the hemp must surely burst. 

My beloved's white body tensed like a spring tore 

against the straps about wrists and ankles, lifted a 
little way from that pcarcvk-hiied plate and held 
there momentarily, and then slumped hack again. The 
Things wild gibberish gurgled out, 

'1 on shall not esrapeT"You shall die, dissolved 
into nothingness as Edward Corrigan shall die, leav- 
log no trace behind " 

The mouth of the fug was dipping closer and closer 
to the fop of the rocker. And now a thin, oily trickle 
dropped forth, upon the top of the peacock-hued 
plate, to roll wiih slow speed down the metal ex- 
panse toward Alice, 

The Thing, laughing wildly from the mouth that 
was not a mouth He touched the curved pieces of 
wood on which ihe rocker stood, and thus imparted 
10 the whole machine a slow, back-and-forth motion 
that washed the acid from side to side but at the same 
time speeded up us course toward the girl. 

A thin, hellish mist, so choking that it made my 
senses reel. hfu-d from the ac^l. There was a thin hiss 
of sound And where ihe liquid had passed, on the 
metal behind, there was no longer a peacock-hue 
that glittered to terrible beauty in the flame of the 
flares There was only a brassy expanse of copper 
sheel, burned cfean of life and beauty. It was a 
change from life to death— such a change as (hat in 
store for Alice. 

"She will die!" the Thing gloated, as if reading 
my thoughts She will die. She will dissolve into 
nothing Bui slowly, slowly, so that your ears may be 
filled with her cries, and you may feel 1 little of whit 
ts in store lor you. yourself She will die Slowly. 
slowly — first her hair ejten away, then the flesh of 
her face, then her shoulders — those soft, white 
shoulder* ..." 

His gap of a mouth gurgling to eerie mirth. He 
lilted (he jug and sent a fresh flood of acid down the 
metal sheet, while his foot on ihe rocker kept the 
whole rnK-rii.il cradle in a slow, sideways motion that 
wept the acid forward in liny waves. Another instant 



The ropes around my wrist parted I rolltd over 
I'gain, as if in great excitement, and thus concealed 
myself partially below the lowered end of the cradle 



My fingers plucked frennedly it the cords about my 
ankles, twisted and tore until blood sported from my 
finger tips Within the spare of i lew ■ ,.iiJi I had 
torn the hemp ipart. Free, ind with tur> Ihrubbing 
like a wave through me. I |erked la my Im 

She Jul I die,'' the Thing was imonuu*, when I 
tame upright. 

I lcizrnt the lowered end ol the- cradle, and with i 
terrific heave, f>fred il higher than the oihct end I 
kicked a rock under it, 10 block it permanently. The 
flood of itiJ halted only * friction of an inch away 
Iron'. Alue i head, rolled back towards the Thing in 
in ody rluihi. and spilled over the edge w.th a hiss 
like the sound of liimo in the nether regions 

' She shall die. and I who am come from purga- 
tory — " the Thing hid been chanting 

"You* re ■ man. just as I am. ' J gritted Out. And 
I tin tear you to pieces, just as I'd tear any man to 
pieces' " 

J (topped to lift i rock, and went at the Thing. 
The jug of acid, which it lifted to swing at me, 
dropped away when my hurled bit O! granite smashed 
through the glasv 

"II you're from Hell, try to stop mc now!' I 
taunted. 

The Thing turned to run; fled out through a door 
in the foundation, and into a room dimly lighted 
by a candle thrust high in the wall. An infernal 
roar set up as I stumbled after him From the 
comer of my eye, I glimpsed the hounds ol puni- 
tory leashed there against the wall, Hut their sinister 
import was gone No longer wis there anything in 
them to rouse tqrror, just n now I no longer feared 
their master— the being who tan from me, headed 
for ■ dim stairway 

I iut across in front ol him. When he turned. 
cornered, 1 glimpsed the flint of candle light on 
steel. He had drawn a long kntfe from somewhere 
in those dark clothes of his 1 hesitated no longer, 
but lifted a long billet of wood lying on the floor 
and charged him. He thrust at mc. ind steel ran 
along my chest, pricked through the skin. 

The next initant I hid beaten him to death, and 
the knife dropped **iy from those gleaming hands 
of his. 

It was only the work ol a moment to free Alice, 
lift her off that rocker. We passed out ttlfDHjfl iht 
room in which lay the Thing and in which were 
leashed the dogs of purgatory. Alices slim shoulders, 
hard against mine, quivered 

What was— it' she shuddered 

I leaned down, jerked away a phosphorous mask, 
grotesquely carved, and from beneath it there stared 
up at us the face ol the keepei of the castle in the 
shadows. Locke! 

"He discovered gold, or thought he had discovered 
gold ' I told Alice later, as we sat before a roaring 



fire in one of the upper rooms of the castle. The 
gold would have belonged to Jonathan Corngan. of 
course, since it was on Corngan property. So Locke 
had to get rid of him. He knew the legend of how 
the Indian medicinemen had cursed the Corngans 
and this castle in the shadows. So he made up his 
story of the hounds of purgatory. The hounds were 
simply several dogs which he had painted with 
phosphorus." 

Rain still pounded far above us, ind lightning 
still shook the castle. But now it was a comforting 
storm, one that seemed to bring Alice very close to 
me 

' I inspected this castle, of course, but I hadn't had 
time to get down there in the foundation And it 
was there [hat Locke thought he had discovered his 
gold. He'd built an aptr/tre — rocker affair covered 
with a copper plate used to collect flower gold. He 
knew very little about the metal, apparently, for he 
was experimenting. He hid several different kinds 
of acids down there, and a lot of mercury which he 
used.with the rocker, or cradle as it is also called 
Evidently he was sure he had found gold, but did 
not know just how to get it." 



' He'd built up the story of the hounds, and had 
even turned them loose to bay. But tonight he de- 
termined on his master stroke. He determined to 
deck himself out as the Mister of the Hounds, in 
his mask and gloves, and confront us. He thought it 
would scare us away for good. When I attacked him. 
he knocked me out. And then— "Well, his mind was 
a little distorted. He saw he couldn't scare us away, 
so he had to get rid of us, somehow. And he-wis 
taking the way that would leave no evidence, " 

Alice shuddered, and 1 tightened my arm around 
her. In silence, we stared into the comforting fire for 
a long time At last Alice spoke softly in the way 
that made my pulses pound and lifted me to the 
heights of ecstasy. 

' The black blood of the Corngans But it's run 
out, Edward. It vanished with the Corngin who be- 
gan it. To me— us not black blood It never will 
be I IrAc you, Edwird — ind 1 want to May here with 
you, here in ihu castle of the shadows, as we 
planned." 

And with you loving me enough to do that, there 
will never be mother ghost to stir in this land." I 
said. 

And suddenly the castle of shadows did not seem 
so dark, so gloomy, for I knew that so long as I had 
Alice, terror would never again walk through the 
badlands. 

THE END 



OF COURSE... IT'S JUST THAT, 
WELL, THE HORROR OF THE 
CREATURE LYING THERE TOOK 
ME BY SURPRISE/ AND... YOU 
MAY THINK I'M CRAZY, BUT 

HE LOOKS 30 FAMILIAR I 




MOGOMO CAN YOU 
HEAR YOUR OLD BOSS- 
MAN SORDONP TEll^ - GORDON ? ' 




/Tt^fc ■ i | H3it>. | 'l'J-1!W . // . 
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TWO WEEKS LAW, mu SO*DQN'S 
MOTOMED SAFARI HAS FCNETfiAT- 
EO DEEP MTO THE WHOLE FLATS 

oesctxps . . 



THIS IS AS MR AS WE CAN 
00 BY JEEP WE'LL SET UP 
CAMP HFBE AND TRAVEL 
EST OF THE WAY ON FOOT/ 



r M 000*0 NEVER LIWEO LON6 

enough to tell u9 exactly 
he meant by the 
Three sacred 

OOftOCN. 00 YOU -y — xuuuvu 
HAVE ANY «->-' ALSO NEVER * 





rxe echo or %^ 


*5 


j5*S 


soman's cu*ses %M 








0/E AWAT THE WA 








HISH **te*r ^V7 








WOLOMBI M A 














[* 


THEE MEN \ / '|f* 




i,j { j 


DEsmoren of «Vj 








J0WiS MEETS MS ▼! 






•* 


An/u< j.vt" **» \V 






jOHNSom pitches \\ 


l\Nfe7y 






INTO THE Ft*E B 


RAS3 






TOOLS WW AW ' J \ 


k| 






m SEMCM or JBJ 


'" ' 




ETEMMAL PEACE... «■ 







P" M-HE DIED FOB US . SO *E COULD ESCAPE 
THE LIVING DEATH WOLOMBI HAD PREPARED. , 
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There's no such animal, 

ij. fie cried ! 




MY friend and I nere 
pickir.g the pcnies one 
day when I started telling 
him about a sure thing 
I heard about. 
"You say it pays four bucks 
for every three?" he asked. 
"Yep," 
"And can't lose? It automatically wins? 

Must be illegal!" 
"Not a bit," I replied. "In fact, the govern- 
ment very much approves . . ." 
"Our government approves of a horse who 

Who said anything about a horse?" I asked. 
'So what else could it be but a horse . . .?" 
It not only could be— but is— U. S. Savings 
Bonds," was my prompt reply. "The surest 
thing running on any track today. 
For every three dollars you invest in U.S. 
Savings Bonds you get four dollars back 
after only ten years. And if you're a mem- 
ber of the Payroll Savings Plan— which 
buy bonds automatically from 
your paycheck — that can amount to an 
awful lot of money when you're not looking. 
Hey. what are you doing?" 



Automatic saving is sure saving- U.S. Savings Bonds 
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nbuted by this magazine in co-opetaiion with the magazine 
Publisher % of America as a public ttrvice. 



LOSE WEIGHT 
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REDUCE 



Relaxing • Soothing 
Penetrating teMM 



fifcre/c 

deduce* /? 




TAKE OFF EXCESS WEIGHT! 



Don't Stay tAT- You Can LOSE 



POUNDS and INCHES SAFELY w "3Xi™ 



Without Hiking 5 



body wh*« 



°l r 

ircliei, tht "Spot Ibdvctr" con old 
you in ocay:ting a youthful, slander 
end granfut fa""- Th« buouly o( wlj#> 
Ih.i MionlifleoHy dniignnd Soduter rc „.„' » 
i thai H>* mMhod ii to > -nplc and »d ■•« 






lOUl OWN WUW»T1 * 



TRY THE SPOT REDUCER 10 DAYS FREE IN YOUR OW N HOWfl 

„, .„.. - s ;■ --"-r- -:=t use ■mmiiimwwiWMi«.m.ii 



ALSO USE IT FOR ACHES AND PAINS 



UIID IT IXPmrS 



